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Fervens difficili bile tumet jecur. Hor. 


To Mr. TOWN. 


939% E are told, that in Spazm it is the cuftom 
57e)/~8 for hufbands never to let their wives go 
Me abroad without a watchful old woman 
BEM to attend them; and in Turkey it is the 
2 fafhion to lock up their miftreffes under 
the guard of a trufly eunuch: but I 
never knew, that in any country the men were put under 
the fame reftrictions, Alas! Sir, my wife is to me a very 
Duena; fhe is as careful of me, as the Keifler Aga, or 
Chief Eunuch, is of the Grand Signior’s favourite Sultana: 
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and whether fhe believes, that I am in love with every 
woman, or that every woman is in love with me, fhe 
will never truft me out of her fight; but fticks as clofe 
to me, as if fhe really was, without a figure, bone of 
my bone, and fleth of my flefh. I am never fuffered to 
ftir abroad without her, left I fhould go aftray; and at 
home fhe follows me up and down the houfe like a child 
in leading-ftrings: nay, if I do but ftep down ftairs on 
any ordinary occafion, fhe is fo afraid I fhall give her 
the flip, that fhe always fcreams after me, “ my dear, 
“ you are not going out;” though for better fecurity 
fhe generally locks up my hat and cane together with 


her own gloves and cardinal, that one might not ftir out 
without the other. 


I cannoT flatter myfelf, that I am handfomer or better 
made than other men: nor has fhe, in my eyes at leaft, 
fewer charms than other women. Need I add, that my 


complexion is not over-fanguine, nor my conftitution 
very robuft? Befides, we have not been married above 
a month. And yet fhe is fo very doubtful of my con- 
ftancy, that I cannot fpeak, or even pay the compliment 
of my hat, to any young lady, though in public, without 
giving new alarms to her jealoufy, Such an one, fhe is 
fure from her flaunting airs, is a kept. madam; another 
is no better than fhe fhould be; and fhe faw another tip 
me the wink, or give me a nod, as a mark of fome 
private affignation between us. A nun, Sir, might as 
foon force her way into a convent of monks, as any 
young woman get admittance into our houfe: fhe has 
therefore affronted all her acquaintance of her own {fex, 
that are not, or might not have been, the grandmothers 
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of many generations; and is at home to nobody, but 
maiden ladies in the bloom of threefcore, and beauties 
of the laft century. 


SHE will fcarce allow me to mix-even with perfons of 
my own fex ; and fhe looks upon batchelors in particular, 
as no better than pimps and common feducers. One 
evening fhe, indeed, vouchfafed to truft me out of doors 
at a tavern with fome of my male-friends: but the firft 
bottle had fcarce gone round, before word was brought 
up, that my boy was come with the lanthorn to light me 
home. I fent him back with orders to call in an hour ; 
when prefently after the maid was difpatched, with no- 
tice that my dear was gone to bed very ill, and wanted me 
diretly. 1 was preparing to obey the fummons; when 
to our great furprize the fick lady herfelf bolted into the 
room, complained of my cruel heart, and fell into a fit, 
from which fhe did not recover, till the coach had fet 
us down at our own houfe. She then called me the ba- 
feft of hufbands, and faid that all taverns were no better 
than bawdy-houfes, and that men only went thither to 
meet naughty women: at laft fhe declared it to be her 
firm refolution, that I fhould never fet my foot again in 
any one of them, except herfelf be allowed to make one 
of the company. 


You will fuppofe, Sir, that while my wife is thus 
cautious that I fhould not be led aftray when abroad, the 
takes particular care that I fhould not ftumble on tempta- 
tions at home. For this reafon, as foon as I had brought 
her to my houfe, my two maid-fervants. were imme- 
diately turned away at a moment's warfiing, not with- 


out 
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‘out many covert hints and fome open accufations of too 
near an intimacy between us: though I proteft to you 
one was a feeble old wrinkled creature, as haggard and 
frightful as mother Shipton ; and the other, a {trapping 
wench, as coarfe and brawny as the Female Sam/on. 
Even my man ‘fobn, who had lived in the family for thir- 
ty years, was packed off, as being too well acquainted 
with his mafter’s fly ways. A chair-woman was forced 
to do our work for fome time, before madam could fuit 
herfelf with maids for her purpofe. One was too pert an 
huffy ; another went too fine; another was an impudent 
forward young baggage. At prefent our houfehold is 
made up of fuch beautiful monfters, as Caliban himfelf 
might fall in love with: my lady’s own waiting-woman 
has a moft inviting hump-back, and is fo charmingly pa- 
ralytic, that fhe fhakes all over like a Chinefe figure ; 
the houfe-maid fquints moft delightfully with ‘one foli- 
tary eye, which weeps continually for the lofs of its fel- 
low; and the cook, befides a moft captivating red face 
and protuberant waift, has a moft graceful hobble in her 
gait, occafioned by one leg being fhorter than the other. 


I neED not tell you, that I muft never write a letter, 
but madam muft fee the contents before it is done up; 
and that I never durft open one till fhe has broke the 
feal, or read it till fhe has firft run it over. Every 
rap from the poft-man at the door makes her tremble ; 
and I ‘have known her ready to burft with fpleen at 
feeing a fuperfcription written in a fair Italian hand, 
though perhaps it only comes from my aunt in the 
country. She can pick out an intrigue even from the 
ampreffion on the wax. and acupid, or two hearts joined 

in 














BXUM 


No. 127. Th CONNOISSEUR. 767 
in union, or a wafer pricked with a pin, or ftamped with 
a thimble, fhe interprets as the certain tokens of a billet- 
doux. The other week I received a letter from Derby- 
feire, which awakened all her miftruft. She knew 
from the fcrawl and ftrange fpelling on the outfide, 
that it muft come from a woman: {fhe therefore tore it 
open in aviolent rage, in hopes of making a moft ma- 
terial difcovery; but to her great difappointment the con- 
tents were perfectly illegible. She was now convinced that 
it came from fome nafty creature, whom I maintained 
in the country; and that we correfponded together in 
cypher. I was obliged to confefs the truth; that it was, 
indeed, drawn up in cypher, and that I had the key to 
it. Atlength, with much ade, I explained the whole 
matter to her; telling her, that it was a letter from my 
farmer, who not having been bred at a writing-{chool 
exprefied his meaning by characters of his own invention. 
However, this affurance did not at all pacify her, till fhe 


had difpatched a trufty meffenger to be certified of the 
truth. 


Tu1s loving creature happened to be taken ill 
lately, when fhe thought that fhe was going to die. She 
called me to her bed-fide, and with tears in her eyes told 
me, that fhe fhould not be able to die in peace, except 
I would promife her one thing. I affured her, I would 
promife any thing to make her eafy —‘“ O my dear, 
“© fays fhe, I cannot bear the thought of your being 
“‘ another’s; and therefore I fhall not reft in my grave, 
«if you do not fwear to me, that you will never marry 


“ again, or think of another woman, as long as you 
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“ live.” My poor dear is, however, recovered, with- 
out putting my faith to fo hard a trial: though I may 
venture to fay, that I have already had fo much of 


matrimony, I could fubmit to any conditions to part 
with her. 


I am, Sir, 


Your very bumble fervant, &c. 


*fuft Publifeed, 


In Two Neat Pocket Volumes, Price Six Shillings bound, 


The CONNOISSEUR revifed and correéed. 
With a new Tranflation of the Mortos and Quotations, 





